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SUPER MAN 


a, Allen Grarafin'2 


| teach you the Superman. Man is something that should be overcome. What have 
you done to overcome him? 

All creatures hitherto have created something beyond themselves: and do you 
want to be the ebb of this great tide, and return to the animals rather than 
overcome man? 

Where is the lightning to lick you with its tongue? Where is the madness, 
with which you should be cleansed? 

Man is a rope, fastened between animal and Superman - a rope over an abyss. 

A dangerous going across, a dangerous wayfaring, a dangerous looking-back, a 
dangerous shuddering and staying still. 

What is great in man is that he is a bridge and not a goal; what can be loved 
in man is that he is a going across and a going down. 

Friedrich Nietzsche 
Thus Spoke Zarathustra 


And after threescore and two weeks shall Messiah be cut off, but not for 
himself; and the people of the prince that shall come shall destroy the city 
and the sanctuary; and the end thereof shal! be with a flood, and unto the end 
of the war desolations are determined. 


Daniel 9:26 
PRELUDE 


Far fifteen hundred years the Moslim world had awaited the Promised One, the 
expected messiah, the Mahdi. Several pretenders had claimed the mantle, the 
last in the nineteenth century. 

In the early years of the twenty first century, another Mahdi arose out of 
the ancient city of Tikrit, North of Baghdad, Amid the religious ferment then 
spreading across the Muslim world. and the chaos which had spread across much 


last in the nineteenth century. 

in the early years of the twenty first century, another Mahdi arose out of 
the ancient city of Tikrit, North of Baghdad. Amid the religious ferment then 
spreading across the Muslim world, and the chaos which had spread across much 
of Europe following the dounfall of socialism, the neu Mahdi hod little 
standing in his way. Only the remnant peacekeeping force of the Uni ted Nations 
held any real power, and it exercised its authority with much indecision. Many 
member-nations believed in the Expected One. 

In the war torn nations of Eastern Europe, an ancient Order, descended from 
the old European orders of knighthood and of chivalry began to spread its 
influence. By the time the Mahdi was ready to strike, one small, unlikely 
nation, Bulgaria, had officially adopted the Order's philosophy of the Lau of 
the Neu Aeon. |t seemed to be too little, too late, 


Driving to Samarkond 


The Mahdi had entered the ancient city of Samarkand in am large motorcade. It 
consisted of limosines and military vehicles, and headed at a brisk speed to 
the rally-site; the Gur-i-Mir, the Tomb of the legendary Islamic conqueror 
Tamerlane. No one misunderstood the symbolism. |n the Middle Ages Tamur the 
Lame had conquered half the world for Islam. Half would not satisfy the Mahdi. 

Tens of thousands of Uzbeks, the majority of the local population, lined the 
streets. From the car the Expected One could alsa see the faces of Persians, 
Kurds, Arabs, Turks and Kazakhs, from all across his Empire, which 
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now stretched from Sinkiang in China to Romania in Eastern Europe, from the 
Sudan in Africa to the southern borders of the Ukrainian Republic. 

The Mahdi was also aware that hundreds of thousands had gathered at the Tomb 
of his fierce predecessor, Tamerlane. He knew by this time they would already 
be in a frenzy of anticipation . . . and uncertainty. 

The carphone rang discreetiy, and one of his aides, Colonel Ahmed, picked up 
the receiver and handed it to him. In thirty seconds, the rumors had been 
completely confirmed. 


The Mahdi rang off, and laced his hands against his chin, seemingly lost in 
thought, or prayer, or both. 

"God is Great!" The Mahdi's Turkestani governor exclaimed softly, but he 
might as well have been screaming from the piercing look the Promised One 
fixed on him. He instantly regretted the outburst, turning his eyes to the 
nondescript floor of the stretch limo. 

The Promised One remained silent for seueral minutes. 

"In the last century," he said, finally, and to no one in particular among 
his companions, " the world came very close to destroying itself. It was with 
these very weapons our engineers have uncovered. The year of my birth, it was 
1384 -- 1962 in your calendar," he nodded to the American expatriate General 
sitting next to Colonel Ahmed --"that America and Russia nearly destroyed the 
world over money, oil and Cuban cigars." 


He scanned his companions. Most returned a polite, but notobly blank stare. 
They hung on every uord, but the Promised One was a product of the twentieth 
century, and most of his followers were children of more recent times. They 
knew little of nuclear weapons . 


He looked at General Bhutto, a man of about sixty like himself. "What say 
you, Nassir? We have found the dragon, shall ue unleash it?" 


Bhutto returned the Mahdi's look evenly. In matters of Islam even the Caliph 
of the Faithful could not intimidate him. General Bhutto was among the 
greatest military and political strategists yet seen. He was also a fanatic. 
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of the Faithful could not intimidate him. General Bhutto was among the 
greatest military and political strategists yet seen. He was also a fanatic. 


"Lord, we shall unleash upon the infidel whatever we may. Now the Jihad can 
begin in earnest. Throw away your prepared speech of the day. Make this a 
moment in history. Make the unbelievers tremble in St. Petersburg, in London 
and Washington and Sofia. Jihad! The moment is at last at hand!” 


The Caliph of Islam was silent again, as were his companions. Only Bhutto 
smiled, and that grimly. The Caliph said nothing as the motorcade slowed, 
moving through the enormous crowd barely restrained by his soldiers, He was 
silent as he left the limousine, surrounded by guards ond his entourage. 
Silent as he mounted the podium. Silent as he gazed at the screaming throng, 
ot the cameras, lights and microphones. Silent until a general silence spread 
like a wave through the croud. 

Someuhere a dog barked. 

Then he uttered the Word. 


Trembling in Sofia 


Now let it be first understood that | am a god of War and of Vengeance. | 
shall deal hardly with them, 

Choose ye an island! 

Fortify it! 

Dung it about with enginery of war! 
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I will give you a war-engine. A 
Hith it ye shall smite the peoples; and none shall stand before you. 
Liber AL vel LEGIS 111:3-8 _ 
The Grand Master lowered the volume on the wall screen, and turned to his 
council. "| don't speak enough Persian to be sure, but if the CNN commentator 
is right, | believe we have just been told to surrender. | wasn't even aware 


ue were at war with the Panislamic Empire." 


“Apparentiy, this was a Declaration of War, or as much as." It was the 
British Grand Master who spoke. "And if the Mahdi is saying this now, we may 
assume he now has a cache of nuclear weapons. If | may point out, Sofia is not 
so far from The Empire as one would wish." 


The Grand Master considered. " He will not attack us for some time, | think. 
The Knights of the Sword are a relatively small matter. Only our ideas are 
dangerous to him, at this point. | think the Russians will be the first to 
feel the sting. They are Christian - a familiar enemy to the Promised One, and 
we are . . . something more complex. If they've found nuclear weapons they are 
probably from some forgotten Soviet stockpile left over from the days of the 
communists.” 


"No, | think we have a little time, still. A little.” 


At this point a red light flashed in the upper right of the wall screen, 
indicating an incoming call. The Grand Master pressed a button, and the image 
of the Mahdi withdrew to the upper left hand corner. Gn the wal! screen the 
chief military attache of the Order in St. Petersburg, Frater Gameret, 
appeared. 


" Are you getting all this, Grand Master?" He asked. "More to the point, 
Gameret, what are the Russians making of it?" 


The Attache shrugged. "A great deal. This is apparentiy the cache of weapons 


Are you getting all this, Grand Master?” He asked. "More to the point, 
Gameret, what are the Russians making of it?" 


The Attache shrugged. "A great deal. This is apparentiy the cache of weapons 
they were expressing concern about ever since the Mahdi's army gained decisive 
control of Northern Kazakhstan. Ever since the Disarmament there has been a 
'missing stockpile' of about one hundred nuclear warheads located someuhere 
near the town of Petropavlovsk, on the Kazakh side of the Russian border. Our 
people inside the Tsar's defense ministry are a little vague on this, but they 
are believed to be smaller - what used to be called ‘tactical’ weapons. They 
could, of course, be wrong. 


"The government here is acting like its Judgment Day." 


The Grand Master of the Order pressed a button on the communications panel, 
The image of Frater Gameret fluttered momentarily; this needed to be spoken on 
a strictly secured channel. “They say small, Gameret? How small?" 


The Attache's face was impassive, but he blinked. " The largest would be 
about one megaton, Grand Master.” 


They faced one another in momentary silence across the electronic gulf. Then 
the Grand Master of the Holy Order of the Knights of the Sword issued an 
order. He spoke in such a tone that everyone in the room and those gathered at 
the viewscreen in St. Petersburg could mistake ¡t for nothing less. 
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“Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Law. All members are to depart 
St. Petersburg immediately. It will be the first of the Mahdi‘s targets. 
Report to our stronghold here. Hell! done." 


The attache saluted. "Loue is the lau, love under will." The image dissolved, 


and the Mahdi's image again covered the wall. Someone said. “One megaton. So 
long, Tsar Paul.” 


"Small bombs indeed." The Grand Master mused. “Brethren, we have no atom 
bombs in the Order, and the few kilotons remaining in U.N. hands will hardly 
deter the Mahdi now. The Jihad has come. All that we have is the legend that 
the first country to adopt the Law of the New Aeon would one day rule the 
Earth. Bulgaria doesn't even have an army to speak of, King Simeon is a very 
new initiate, and elements of the Old Orthodox Church are still against us.” 


He paused, looking around him.” The only time we have is the time it will 
toke to destroy the Russians. | doubt the Mahdi has any type of sophisticated 
delivery system, but if he can't do anything else, he'll bomb St. Petersburg 
with a pickup truck." 


Rs it turned out, that uas exact/y what happened. Tsar Paul escaped to 
Moscow, and surrendered to the Caliph of Islom the following day. 

The Holy Order of the Knights of the Sword would have been in serious trouble 
then, if it hadn't been for their secret weapon. 


The Life and Times of Soror Rose 
Rose Edith Shoenstein was a superman. Technical ly. 
Actually, Sister Rose had been born in New York to a couple of members of the 
Order at the turn of the twenty first century. Her father was of Jewish 


origin, her mother was a Gypsy. She was conceived in an Order Profess House in 
the prescribed fashion for the creation of a Magical Child of the New Reon. 
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Order at the turn of the tuenty first century. Her father was of Jewish 
origin, her mother was a Gypsy. She was conceived in an Order Profess House in 
the prescribed fashion for the creation of a Magical Child of the New Reon. 


It was, at the tine, little noted. In those days the Order was still 
headquartered in New York. The Balkon countries were deeply mired in civil 
wors, and the future King Simeon was still an Orthodox Christian, not yet 
crowned. 


Everybody in the Order was doing some version or other of Aleister Crowley's 
"Star Sapphire Ritual” to conceive children, with no remarkable results thus 
for reported. The idea of a country buying into the sacred Law of the New Aeon 
still seemed a fantasy. However, the number of initiates in Eastern Europe and 
Eurasia had grown tremendousiy. Islam, however, hod grown not by a few 
thousands, but by many millions. The Russion Orthodox Church uas widely 
considered the center of resistance, as was the economically beleaguered and 
racıally torn United States of America. 


Raised in this environment in various New Vork and New Jersey profess houses, 
the young Rose was duly inducted into the Order at the age of eighteen. Her 
parents were her sponsors. 


She uas an attractive young woman; athletic, intelligent, and metaphysical ly 
gifted from eariy childhood. She was an unlikely ubermensch -- the " super 
man" of philosophy. 
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So much mischief had been worked by the dark powers in the middle of the last 
century, that most were afraid even to contemplate the super being. But 
suddenly, as the first century of the New Aeon drew to a close; as the second 


millennium of the Old Aeon died, a few children with remarkable qualities and 
abilities began to appear,” 


Rt four Rose could recite THE BOOK OF THE LAW. She served ten years as a 
Child of the Mass, as the Order itself spread through a troubled America and a 
war-torn Eastern Europe. Rt 23 she uas a Ulo Templar Knight of the Order, a 
master of martial arts, a scribe and seer, a priestess and a virtuoso of the 
Tantric arts. The Order had sent her to Hong Kong where it was backing a 
rebellion against the last of the Marxist dictatorships, and she had managed 
not only to galvanize the republicans of Kowloon, but created an uprising that 
reached the capital in Shanghai. Exit Marxism, stage left. 


In tuo months she had changed history. The Bennett Memorial Lodge in South 
China had reported the matter to the Outer Head of the Order and the U.S. 
Grand Master. He was at a loss to say exactly what she had done. There was, 
however, no doubt that she had been the underlying catalyst. She said simply, 
"| am girt with a sword, and a serpent." 


When the call came, she was under consideration for elevation to the Templar 
leadership of the Ullo within the Order, the youngest person in modern times 
to be so considered. The Master of the Uenerable Thoth Lodge in Manhattan 
summoned her to the Order offices in an unpretentious old abandoned dance 
studio. The Cal! had come. 


"Vou are being tested early, I'm afraid," He said. "Time, however, permits no 
latitude. Vou are to go to the fortress of Grand Lodge in the Mountains above 
Sofia, and then, | would guess, you'll be off for a date with the Mahdi,” 


The girl smiled, tilting her head slightly. "I'm neither surprised nor 
unready, Lodge Master. | think | shall find the Caliph of the Faithful a cheap 
date. A Jihad is a two-edged sword.” 


The girl smiled, tilting her head slightly. "I'm neither surprised nor 
unready, Lodge Master. | think | shall find the Caliph of the Faithful a cheap 
date. A Jihad is a two-edged sword.” 


He followed her with his eyes as she left the room. He had been in the Order 
himself for forty years. | guess, he mused, we actually aren't just Shriners. 


The neus in Bulgaria did not astonish Rose. Fresh from easy victory in 
Russia, the Mahdi had decided that the distance involved made America, for the 
moment, too distant a target. On the other hand, Bulgaria was seen as not so 
much a military enemy as the seat of a grouing ideological fce. Islam, in the 
end, uas an idea. So was the Law of the New Aeon. Some of the Promised One's 
inner circle even argued the Holy Order of the Knights of the Sword was itself 
an Islamic heresy, and thus to be dealt with swiftly. 


There was little time. Rose, through her oun devices and the small! network of 
secret Lodges of her own Order surviving among the Sufis and Ansari, the 
Ismaelis and Vezidis, made her way to the Mahdi's citadel in Tikrit. | won't 
tell you how she made her way from the streets of Tikrit to the bed of General 
Nassir Bhutto, the Promised One's Supreme Commander, as that would be telling 
a secret of the Order; as the Book saith, " . . . So she ansuered him, bending 
down, a lambent flame of blue, all- touching, all penetrant, her lovely hands 
upon the black earth, % her lithe body arched for love, and her soft feet not 
hurting the little flowers.” On the third night, she whispered in his sleep- 
ing ears a sequence of numbers and letters, ond faded into the darkness. 
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"Let me, Great One, have the honor of punching in the launch sequence!" 
General Bhutto exclaimed. 


The Mahdi relinquished his seat before the console with a flourish. In fact, 
he had no taste for death; he had neuer killed anyone in his life. 


Which was over. 


Remembering his dream with the seductress Rose, General Nassir Mohammed 
Bhutto typed: " 46 38 RBK24RLGMORS3YX2488RPSTOURL." 
The Mahdi, the General, the city of Tikrit and thirty miles of desert around 
exploded then. You could see the fireball from Baghdad. 


"What meaneth this, o prophet? Thou knouest not; nor shalt thou know ever. 
There cometh one to follow thee: he shall expound it." 


First Published in PYLON 
1992 


Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review" is licensed under a 
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License. 


Back to Manhood of Humanity Contents 


Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a 
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License. 


Back to Manhood of Humanity Contents 


Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a 
Creative Commons Attribution- Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License. 


Back to Manhood of Humanity Contents 


LEE 


— =» cl CEEE +4a+tht*.ro 


pt |: wa z 
2 4 UI 8 in 
Peaceful ! | Peaceful x / Pesociul le p 
u 


Progress Jump Jump Jump 

when Revo- Revo- Kevo- 

equal lution ]ution lution 
or War. or War, or War, 


Back to Manhood of Humanity Contents 


Contents 


Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a 


Back to Manhood of Humanity Contents 


Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a 
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License. 


Back to Manhood of Humanity Contents 


H (Humans) 


Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a 
Creative Commons Attribution- Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License. 


Back to Manhood of Humanity Contents 


Back to Manhood of Humanity Contents 


Contents 


Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a 


Back to Manhood of Humanity Contents 


Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a 
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License. 


Back to Manhood of Humanity Contents 


Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a 
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License. 


Back to Manhood of Humanity Contents 


Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a 
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License. 


Back to Manhood of Humanity Contents 


Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a 
Creative Commons Attribution- Noncommercial- Share Alike 3.0 License. 


Back to Manhood of Humanity Contents 


Back to Manhood of Humanity Contents 


Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review" is licensed under a 
Creative Commons Attribution- Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License. 


Back to Manhood of Humanity Contents 


Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a 
Creative Commons Attribution- Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License. 


Back to Manhood of Humanity Contents 


Back to Manhood of Humanity Contents 


Home Contents GLORidx 


Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a 


Back to Manhood of Humanity Contents 


h 
760e 7000 


h 
29927 35200 


“SAINI pa3r[no[e2 J9L100UIS 24] ING? SVJ DATO 
paarasqo ayy ‘SEIA I$ ade s 3uoned Ba 4941 aya jo puros aoepans v jo 3]894 Jo ssa1colgq 


0391 PI OF 9 ZILRE Yo 0c OT 71 9 Faris i €% GL d 


As 
CTH EEE 6 
oau AI PD 


Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a 
Creative Commons Attribution- Noncommercial- Share Alike 3.0 License. 


Back to Manhood of Humanity Contents 


Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a 
Creative Commons Attribution- Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License. 


Back to Manhood of Humanity Contents 


SIYNUYI NAI WAA  NOISIASZANS Di  NO“SIARIANS INLE - 


l 
hi 
H 


PA 


Ue IT 


u — -ITOE 


» eoim: ( 
Ran g- -lì 


(tte KA 


Herb oF mbisi 
NE 


Tie SPAN of CONTROL La 


Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a 
Creative Commons Attribution- Noncommercial- Share Alike 3.0 License. 


Back to Manhood of Humanity Contents 


Back to Manhood of Humanity Contents 


Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a 
Creative Commons Attribution- Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License. 


Back to Manhood of Humanity Contents 


Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a 
Creative Commons Attribution- Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License. 


"The Ballad of Rodger Young" (right-click and save) 


For Robert Heinlein, Rodger Young stood for that 
noblest of men--the soldier willing to.put himself in 
harm's way for the sake of his people. Heinlein first 
mentions Young in 1952, when he recorded his piece 
for Edward R. Murrow's This I Believe show. Heinlein 
expands greatly on the theme in 1958. with Starship 
Troopers, a controversial novel which he freely 

admits having written in part to "glorif[y] the military 
[. ..]specifically the P.B.I., the Poor Bloody Infantry, the 
mudfoot who places his frail body between his loved 
home and war's desolation--but is rarely 

appreciated." * In the story, Johnny Rico serves 

aboard the troop ship Rodger Young, and we have 
occasion to hear the boarding tocsin for that ship, a 
verse from Frank Loesser's "The Ballad of Rodger 
Young." 


To the everlasting glory of the infantry 
Shines the name, shines the name of 
Rodger Young 


Either through error or for reasons perhaps only he 
knew, Heinlein conflated the lyrics of two verses to 
get the couplet cited above; both lines are present in 
the original song, but not.in the same stanza. Below 

is a.zipped sample from the World War Two-era 
ballad, sung by Nelson Eddy. Warmest thanks go to 
Frank Buzzell, of Spring Lake, Michigan, from whose 
collection of rare recordings this comes, and to the 
resourceful Clif Martin of Muskegon; Michigan, who 
recorded and shipped the song to us. 


Lyrics to "The Ballad of Rodger Young," 


No, they've got no time for glory in the 
Infantry. 

No, they've got no use for praises loudly 
sung, 

But in every soldier's heart in all the 
Infantry 

Shines the name, shines the name of 
Rodger Young. 


Shines the name--Rodger Young! 
Fought and died for the men he 
marched among. 


To the everlasting glory of the Infantry 
Lives the story of Private Rodger 
Young. 


Caught in ambush lay a company of 
riflemen-- 

Just grenades against machine guns in the 
gloom-- 

Caught in ambush till this one of twenty 
riflemen 

Volunteered, volunteered to meet his 
doom. 


Volunteered, Rodger Young! 

Fought and died for the men he 
marched among. 

In the everlasting annals of the Infantry 
Glows the last deed of Private Rodger 
Young. 


It was he who drew the fire of the enemy 
That.a company of men might live to fight; 
And before the deadly fire of the enemy 
Stood the man; stood the man we hail 
tonight. 


On the island of New Georgia in the 
Solomons, 

Stands a simple wooden cross alone to tell 
That beneath the silent coral of the 
Solomons, 

Sleeps a man, sleeps a man remembered 
well. 


Sleeps a man, Rodger Young, 

Fought and died for the men he 
marched among. 

In the everlasting spirit of the Infantry 
Breathes the spirit of Private Rodger 
Young. 


No, they've got no time for glory in the 
Infantry, 

No, they've got no use for praises loudly 
sung, 

But in every soldier's heart in all the 
Infantry 

Shines the name, shines the name of 
Rodger Young. 


Shines the name--Rodger Young! 
Fought and died for the men he 


marched among. 

To the everlasting glory of the Infantry 
Lives the story of Private Rodger 
Young. 


Frank Loesser 
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